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With great Applauſe. 
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N. B. The Plan of the following Dramatic Entertainment 


being taken ſrom one of Shakeſpeare s, that author's 
words and langbage, with Hithe vatiation, are always 


| Uiſkinguiſhed by. inverted commas beſore each line. ; 
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Spoken by Mx. BULL OCK, Jun. 
H 0? this our . bears fack a name to night, 
t Some beads, brim full of politics, Viavite ; 
* | You'll find (atlaſt )\we took ſome prudent care, 
's Net to run bead - long on a party ſnare. RAR: 
's No—-tho' our ſcene's at Preſton, ue ue no 96, 


Br what old Shakifyeare made io ridicule a fot. 
Indeed I can't deny 
But the under-plot was laid with 8 defign _ 
To pleaſe ſoma friends and draw the vulgar in. 

If we ſucceed in this contrafted pla. 
We care not what the other bouſe ſhall FLAIR 7 
If you conſent, tho" they his right diſown, © Fee 5 
We'll vouch the Cobler, cane from Preflon lun. 
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bur Jaſper Manley, a coun- 
. Ko 5 gent! | 5 Mr. Ogden. 3 
Clerimone, another roun- 5 Mr. Coker. 
try gentleman, 
Toby Gvzzle, a drunken. 

. ee Mr. Spiller. 125 
SBnuffle, a puritan, Mr. Bullock, jun. 
ai Mer, þD » Bullock, Sen. 
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8 CE N E, 4 neu. 
Enter Guzzle, drunk. | 5 


GAD, 1 Hacket's ale is notable uf. an 
tively! I am quite ſtitch'd up: I have got my ſkin full of, 
you liquor, faith, if I cap carry it home without ſpilling, and.” 
not like a ſtubdorn pair of boots go awry.-—— By the maſs, 1 
think. it is high time to be at home too, fot the ſun has been 
up this half hour. —Egad I wonder my Dorcas has not e 
to lug me home by the ears afore bon speak of the ol 
and preſently comes my wife. . [Enter Dorcas Guzzle, © X 
Dor. So you drunken beaſt, are you "reeling home but ak I 
_-  Guz. Jou ſce, my dove, I keep early hours But thou < | 
aft a very good wife go thy ways home, and 22 "be . 
meat in the pot, and III take a nap till dioner-time.' 1 Ls 
Dor. The meat in the pot! put your. own calves- bead 18 ae 
\ pot, you beaſt: who have you been” with. all night?” 2 1 ge Ln 
Guz. Rare company, girl, the miller, the exciſe wan ks. 
curate, and I, have beep at wþik all night, at dame Hackers 
3 —ſpeciit dle ſpecial ale, Dorcas-—and after we had done andy 
| the Glover, came in, and he and I. went at it, hand to foot, = |, 
; Dot. 1 may well be poor. an you keep ſuch company; "but N 1 
LY In make on change Poor: courſe' of life; 1 did not marry py. 1 
for ie Fu ite rogue; tis well known I bad * 1 
5 to my portion, Sirrab, Siren. 
ür. Dear Dorcas, thou art a wench of ſneh 1 1 
£ Alpen, chat zl good counſel goes againſt the graim 7 
5 thee; ere let . ns : uo conſiderations tu on EINE 
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ders then a ſole is made hender by thamping, and that 1 hve 
© been ſo us'd to the clamour of thy tongue, _ on, like a 
be dog, I can ſteep under ap anvil. . 

Dor. Ah yon wicked rogue, don't you, think to he 
9 with the trade you drive? all Preſton rivgs of your rand I 
vel Do you. ever go to Church, yoh heathen? © | 

Su. No, but I fit up three nights a week with the eats; 

and that's as bad but prithce honey, go home; I'll but ſtep 

' back to Dame Hacket's to fetch my tobacco-box, and follow 

- thee Nraight, All ſhall be well, and I will put my life in * | 

Gents N I tell you (bat 
* Me know not at 
5 I; hat moment life is dated, 
5 That all naſt mend 
8 Before their end, 
ä For they muſt be tranſlates. | 

Good Doreas, go thy ways, I will mend, for I find it boots 

not to dally, time is on the ſpur, opportunity will not long laſt, ' 
- the thred of life does wax ſhorter, death will give every man : 
: e and * bis work is at an end. a WR 


A , 


Enter Hocket y Guzzle. 


| * Sirrab, © | lay pay your reckoning, 1 1 FO longer 
fobb' d off with a tale of to-: morroꝝ ay me to day. you had beſt. 
"bg me ſec, firſt for ale one ſhilling and five perce; for brandy 
one billing and eight pence ; for red herrings, bread, cheeſe, 
pd tobacco, one ſhilling and eight pence more; then here's the. 
| mugs and glaſſes you. broke in your drunken fits, and a ſcobe 
1 * ies 1 the laſt week's, firrah, of two ſhillings and a penny; pay ® |} 
: . x me. you had beſt now. Here have I fate all vight long, break- 
ig my reſt, and waſting my firing: boy, hall e landlord br wh 
* * © walter come paid at this rate? - | 
3 1 Gus. A1 2 Nie. or IU a ge ven. you | 
Jede. | 9 50 
Hack. You!- matry an you: pay me not, a pair of ſtocks 
«fall be. for you, you rogue. os 5 
Sus. You are u baggage, avd you lye, 1 20 80 rogye, bun IJ 
ſt Teby Guzzle, the one-ey'd, Cobler of Preſton, in Comi- af 
« Lavcaſbice,. and can. pay your, ſcore off, with. a wet finger. Wy 
FF: Wesseling anceſtors, deforg i were gentlemen; we are l- 14 
| Gage 2 1 0 Dutch I; V 'of 3 Vao . . 
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and Guzzles,: Te was my aunt's uncle's father's gente, 
. ther #hat got_Pot-yaliant with * ale, and flew boden 


of Wantley. 
8 Hack. cone come, you Gt vill you jay ine the rechon+ 
k ing ? . x * 


_ - Gus, * 8 « ſauſe, to day” hje-not + grig—tavin; dem 
your elack; an honeſt fellow can't drink a cup of ale and be 
merry, but yuu muſt ſpoil his ſport with your damn ' Alcan - 
triy'd jade's tricks go get another flaggon of ale, and learn 
how to be civil to your ET ſhall has N upon the 


word of a gentleman. van | 
Hack, You a gentleman, you ſcoundret'! 1 bat rn make you 
pay me. I Il fetch the Headborough to you, kn. 
Guz. You may fetch the Wheelbarrow if you pleaſe, Mw 

I had much' rather you'd fetch fome more ale. „ 
Sings. Whenas tiug Henry ruſ'd the land, © 4355 99 0 Sin 

+. The ſecond „ oe” 
Beſſdes the queen be dearly % TOE \ 
. A fair and comely dame. Poke 
Sie me fome more ale, and pipes and tobacco. | „ 
{als down. 
a My Loli it 1 on the cold ground, 


'B 


And very bard is my fare | 
The br fas of — Hic—my dear— 7 
Tra 1 


Later sir yas Clermont, Wahn and bew: mM 
? Sir Jaſp. ** This morning has produc'd us glorious ſport t, ort, fare. A 3 i 
ye fieeter dogs ne'cr ran: fixrab, take care they are 5 fed 97 4 
4 day, to-morrow I intend to hunt 8 
„ Huntf. They ſhan't want my. care, ür? 
Sir Jalp. Who's this lies bere? 2 


| ward dis ale - 
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„W „„ 48 
4 an 18 ey} 
Cler. One either druak or dead. e 
4 N LINE Fa 2 247 mn 
I _ Huntf."* He breathes, Im ſure, . _ Ps 4 | 
, 2 Sir Jaſp-. Were he got warm'd. with ale, this wars. 40 + 


18 


| bed to lleep fo ſound on. What ſay you, G 1 Y 
1 — ſend him home, haye him waſh'd: dean, and ſtript of thee 3 
| 9 7 filthy rags, and when he wakes fix. ſore. ſham title of ©, lend 
upon bim, my &rvants to attend and ſerv# pim, a A ich dae 
to have him dreſs'd unden t ready. wuſic and wine g 
entertain bim? bed make Hur, that e 19 
trouble, | I 
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* T HE COLER OFPRESTON:'. 
Cler. L can't ſuppoſe be would belieye bis ſenſes. ns | 
"ih Sir Jaſp. oy Convey bim W my chamber, awe 
you wake him not, ) 
Huntſ. Ves, we'll play our parts with woch diligence; be 
7 ſhan't ſuppoſe himſelf leſs than we'll call him. 
Str Jaſp. Away with him then; I'll overtake you. Let one 
e ol the maids be dreſs d like his hay to entertain his lordſhip © 
pet " be with you, and give yon father inſtructions. 
1 1 ee . oy him os! 


1 * - * 
— . * , 9 4 ” T:; 


OIL 88 Guzzle- Wan Dame Hacker. 1 ys 


| "Por. In plain terms you know where-my huſband is; you 

hase conceal'd him; he has been all night along with you, to 

what end I know not, but I am afraid none of the beſt: he 

comes not ſo often to your houſe for nothing; this is now the 

fifth time within this fortnight he has been ſbrouding his ro- 
- guery under your wing the whole night together, leaving his law- 
fil occaſions undone, and neglefted the wife of his babes with- 
out the comforts of wedlock : in © ſhort, Dame Hacket, 11 bear * 

it no longer. * 

Hack. Marry come up, 1 all night with your husband! U 
all night with him! I have brought my hogs to a fine market 
indeed, to take up with ſuck a fellow as he is. No I'd have 
you to know I ſcorn your words: I am h woman of reputation 
in my calling, 1 lie upon a good feather-bed, have ale in my 
- cellar, and money in wy pores, and want er ſuch ; a raſcal 
3 can help | me to. 
por. Don 't call him names, "Jordi, T ay; ra Mu you to 
EF know he's fio-raſal : you know thit as well as 1; ; and Thar” s 
3 the reaſon you bide him from me. | 
Hack, 1 hide him! hang him; Here he ibs run up A ſcore. 

of above ſeven ſhillings, and pays nothing; he eats up my meat, 

1 drinks up my drink, and the devil a farthing comes: Ia have 
Fon to know I want no ſuch cuſtomers, and if he comes to 5 
* "hovfe again, I'll comb his head with u three- footed ſtool, | 
: Dor. You comb his head xu claw his elbow, . Tho'1 am 5 
Is "kits wife, and may correct him by authotity my ſelf. yet no 15 
elfe ſhall: the man 18d pains taking mah in his ealſſog; and if 1 it 
1 were not for ſuch jades as you, wou'd be a huſband good. 8 

Hack. An you defame me, PIl take the law of you; ; aw to 

"$i „e and uralt warrant for you, 3 i 


a Je > * E 
2 er. * 
. * . „ a * 
5 * N 


AI have no more doublets than backs, no more goc kings than, I f 


| wii yes, I am a lord indeed! but ſuch a lord as the dbvil never 
_ aw». What plague Is the entice with yoo all and what 46 ; 


„oel honcur,” ſhduld be-ſoilanatic; lo laſt in madneſe 7 * 
ot * 2 ee .o fora we eee eee, 


- THE cob OF PRESTO. © 


Bos. Do if you dare e as x. | 
| bend fiom ws, you ay have murdered hm for ugh ien | 

. (Hack. Bear: W vn 1 000 . forty, Gillings ru dead.” 
with yon: a whore! buſly, I am as honeſt a woman as any's n 
Preſton, and a ſtirring woman too, that will leave no ſtone un- 
turned to get 8 penny but remember what you called 
me; I'll have a warrant for you, huſly. LExcunt. 


! 


SCENE DR} 67 4 
Oi ate upon a couch, in a ſilk night-gown, ſervants aten fo, : | 
_  Gyz. Some — ale, mother Hacket, ſome ſmall ale, ” & 4 
* fay, N 
Butler. Will 3 your lordfhip be pleas d to drink a gals of 
10 ſack? Ji 
cook. Will your honour be pleas'd to taſte of theſe con- 
* ſeryes? bi 
Serv. 3. Will your hagour be plane's to eh what « ie 
* will you have brought you? 
Guz. * Sute!” at whoſe ſuit? | 
Serv. Yes, my lord; the velvet or the cloth fe ven vore 
1 ws 
Gua. Why ebe Lam honeft Toby Guzzle; call. bot | 
me honour, nor lordſhip, 1 n&er drank ſack, nor wore velvet 
in my life; ; and if you give me any conſerves, £ give me con 
i ſerves of beef or pork : and for choice of clothes, 1 have none ; 1 


„ 1 
” +» . .'S 


„ legs, nor more ſhoes than feet; nay ſometimes I have more 
feet than ſhoes; or ſuch ſhoes, as my toes look throngh, the 


* e 5 2 5 $2: a 
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IE T0004 Hatch Sir Jaſper aud Clerimont. "5 212, hrs 
LEY „ 


r lach. « Health to your lordſhip.  * -/ PET 
Gu. Pex take you all, for a parcel - of mad Bots... Land." 


: f 
1 


4 ix 


you. mean? and where am I? 
Sir Jaſp. “ Heaven 'teaſerthis/idle hdd your bender] 
ob, chat © man of ſuch de ſdent, of ſock poſſeſſions, and of ſo 


Y 
* 
© 
if 

'Y 
* 
. 
„ 


off "THE bs EA Gf Ad ro 


f ene would ved Perdläke volta? e 


* <Guzzle,. old-Guazzle's ſon of Burton-Heath, by birth a pedlur, 
3 by education a cow-keeper, by tranſmutation a earter, ani 
* no by preſent; profeſſion a cobler? why, alc\Cicely Haeket, 


the fat Alewife of Preſton; if ſhe know mie not, and ſays 1 


am not fourteen pence on the ſcore: with her for ſheer ale,” 


ru be hang d with all my foul in * wann at laſt: ny 
| Here's a do! 


Cler. © This 'tis which mikes, your lady weep an mourn, 


«+ your ee ye {gs Ry world a ſtranger to 


your worth, 


Butl. « This "is that makes Sh faithful — droop. £ 


Guz. A plague 'confound you, tell me where 1 am, how I 
came hither, who bas put this gay kickſhaw on my back, and 
what you deſign to do with me: 

Sir. Jaſp. Let me intreat your lordſhip be compos' 'd; owe 
© Kindred ſhun | your houſe; as bcaten hence by your Arrange 


=p bey. G d noble lord, betbink you of your birth, call home 


„your antient thoughts from baniſhment, and baniſh hence thoſe 


' 4 lowly abject dreams; look on "theſe perſons that attend to 
00 ſerve you, each in his office, ready at your call: we pray. you 


eat and drink, and call for muſic ; we'll have a thouſand en 


=o tertainments. for de, divert * ate the effects of this 
« fad malady. 


| . Gu. Well, if 1 Ei eat Fi drink. T Acht nay, 8 ay 


ituth, I'm never very averſe to that — come, the. ſack you talked 
| call you theſe conſerves, ha hay, they may be fo for 
ought 1 know, I have no great judgment. -[Eats and drinks, 
Sir Jaſp. * Say, will you take the ajr ? your gilded chariot 
ſpall be ready for you. Do you love *bawking ? you have 


| A * ' hawks will ſoar above the morning lark. Or will you hunt? 


„your hounds ſhall make the welkin xr i em, and fetch 


1 brill ecgoes from the hollow earth.” 


Sus, A little more ſack.” [Not minkoh ahem. 


I Cler. Do yen love l we will ſhow+ vou. Adonis 


4 I 


{8 
4 


4 1 painted by a murmuring brook, and Citharea all in-dedges 


r. hid; which ſcem to move and wanton with her breath, * 


9 as real roſhes play with the wind. K 245/54: i 50 ates cw 


Gu Another ſoop of ſack: faith, !tis excellent Hquor- 
Sir Jaſp. We'll ſhew yo 10) 4s ſhe; Was u maid; and how 


he was furpriz'd, as Lively: painted ias dhe deed were done. 


71 Guns 6 r tet your prey fry wha vette net 


4 


| TAE cours 0 bags Tx. „„ 
fetch me a little of this what-d'ye « call it to cat, tis pretty fort. 1 f 


of ſtuff enough; I like it and fack, more ſack. 


Yes #4 
— 3 


Sir Jaſp. Or Daphne roaming through a thorny wood, 75 | | 
I ſcratchingherſaow-white legs, that one ſhall ſwear ſhe bleeds; W 
* and at the Gght ſhall ſee Apollo weep, to ee the bload | 


« and leaves are drawn. 9 N WE 
+ Guz, 'PIl have no Daphne's nor Apollo's, not 4.5 9 8 
Cler. Will you be pleas'd to dre: 


Gu. Dreſs! Why, ay, there's no great bare in that; co e, 1 


3 e ee e ne 
lord in good earneſt. 80 OL ee 


cler. You are/a lord, and erb a lady far more OF + i 


than any woman in this waining age 


. Guz. Have I? good-lack! SH 717 ode He el 


Sir Jaſp. And till che tears, which the has hed * 


* o'er-ran her lovely face, ſhe was the faireſt creature in he At 
world; yet now ſhe is inferiour to fer. MN 

Gus. Good lack, I had quite forgot her! all this PM of 
true; for I find this eating and drinking. and theſe fine clothes, 

do clear up à man's underſtanding; I was born to be a lord, 1 
find; and the cobler of Preſton, with the ſtory of Dorcas Guz- "i 
ale, whom I ſuppos'd to be my wife, is all a dream, nothing but 


a dream : I am a lord, tho? the Lord kriows how it comes about ; 


but nie no great matter. Prichee, honeſt Diligence, bring ous $ 
lady to our fight, and once again ſome ſack; | q 
Sir Jaſp. O how we joy to ſee your wits reſtor'd! 4 if 


Sir Jaſp. Ves, my lorũl, but very idle words j bor the! yo 
* lay here in this fich chamber, yet wou'd you ay you wers Y 
5M beaten out of doors, ahd rail'd againſt the boſteſs'of the buff,, 


, ſaying, you wou'd preſent her at the Leet, becauſe ſus bought 


ſtone juggs that pa anc Lo WR il 
out of Judah' Hackett. 1 


Gn. Ay. the woman's ee of the houſe, 141-5 5 8 


| ' Cher. Why, Sir, we know no ſuch houſe; nor iy Au 1 
8 r 


Sus. No! | e 
Cloer. No, my good lord. by | 


& = 


4 ; * 
” * 'F 7 2 C 82 »& is . 
n 9. 144 f Us . * þ s 1 — 3 * 0 


| Gus. 2 A SIO drm hare. e 4 4 1 


„ fifteen years you have bee in à ſort of dremm. 10 
Gu. Ha Sitten years!—by my faith a very godly nap ! E 
but did I never ſpeak in all that time? - "1.3 


— > — 
——— * 
* —_—  —— 


— 


* 


ru cormeormnterox. 


OG i . 3: f LS 
Fo 5 he: gut now you afe inde.) Wes N . 
11 . 77K 1 
Sus. I 4 Go, heaven be thanked, | Mts 9-3 2 
** uy % * 28 15 Ai? er 1 8 128 8 45 8 
* 3 e "I 


Eu ue ee ar 4 Lady. 


5 7 72 " "Bow fares my noble lord? 
Su. Marry, I fare well enough now I'm eee wider 
Diligence, ſome more ſack but where's my wife, Diligence? 
Lad, ere, my lord what is your pleaſure with me? 
.. Aue you my wife, nod won't call me huſband? my 
« men ſhould call me lord, not you: I am your good-man,”. 
or your ſpouſe, or your hubba, ot ſomething like that: . 
Lady. You are both my e ern . 
ny lady and obedient wife. | 
„Gus, This is a dambable ME Thave been in! Olga, 
A what nu I, call ber? | 


© Bed, 


8 * at 
2 * 
1 2 * 
* 

— 


Sir Jaſp. x: Madam, 91 | 77 "55+ WE, 


| - 1Gua, * Alice madam, or Joan as 16 15 
Mi Jaſp- Madam, and nothing elſ e. 
Sus. Madem wife, ſit by us; they elle I bre der: — 
ae theſe fiftoen years and more. | 

„Lady. Les, and it ſeems thirty % me, rl being 
| 49 allthis tinge abandon d from your bed. i191 5 0085 8, 
Gus, Twas pity———-Heark ye Diligence, get yon all gone. 
und leave madam n 1 by ourſal ves Tou 3 
% FB have, Sifrah + | * 07. 92h. 99 ** on # hor 4187 313 

4 Lady. What. does your lordſhip. mean. ry noſis ©? 


ur, I wou'd have nnn we y to bed. 


4 er- I 49 ani <p 1» 
> 20: Lady. * 0 by vo wrons! myſt ibtreat. von to exchſt me 
yet for a hight or Wo; or if not io, uhtil theiſun be ſet : r 
* your phyſiclans bave expreſly tharg'd, on peril to iner ydur 
„ \forwerinidlady; that 1 ſhould get abſent ne from: your hd. 
3 M hope ale reaſon. ſtauds ſor my excities 1 54; oo acl 
Su. Ay, it does ſo ; I. muſt ſtay your pleaſute forts Qhoald! | 
| th horribly leth to falhinto my dreams. eee 
eee 


By * 5 Hop Al Io... : 
88 8 Enter Clerintnt; | 15 ooy vm N 145. 
1 

= 8 1 of your kiotolit's 1 of FOR 


rovery. arc come with me 16, 40N gs 


1 


. * ponds. 3 1 8 K ” 


2 


i dances, to cntertzin N: 


THE COBLER Of bars 10 on. «3 | 
- Guz. With all my heart, let em come in; jones ee, 
gubol, or a tambling . e 


- 
. 
7 ©] Wy * 


y "0 
* 


Hert @ be 
G very well, wan een more ſack. 


> 


Seo inc W 


6 Serv. An't pleaſe your honour, there are two votes with- 


out, one of them had your rer che other. bo ane her 
complaint. 8 l 


Guz. Diligence! 
Sir Jaſp. My lord! 
Guz. Am I a juſtice o'the peace? r 
Sir Jaſp. Yes, your lordſhip i is, you knew e., N 
Gu. Who is our clerk? ? 5 1-4 & wow 
Sir Jaſp. am. my lord. | * 7 2 
Ger. Let them me 1 in. 


_ Enter Guazle's Wife and Dame Hacket.. f 


Zoons! Tin in u dream again! add ctee Hacker, and the 
jade my wife, | 
Hack. So pleaſe your worfhip—— . Sir Jaſp. 
Sir Jaſp, You are miſtaken; woman, that's my lord; I have 
no buſineſs. when his lordſhip s woll there fits. the Juſtice, 
. - Gunz, Ay, we ſit here; what wou'd you have with v2 x. 
| Hack. Ibis naughty woman; an pleaſe your worſhip 
3 - Guz. Hold, bold—ſhou'd ſhe not call me honour? We. 
Sir Jaſp, Yes, wy lord. | 
Su. Loe ye there, wowan, you ſhou'd know your diſtancy,* 
nnd in what manner to approach our perſon; call us ae 
Back- An We ene mis ibico Rasen has welt? 
175 e abus d magdefam'd to the world, to ruin me. and pelt 
os my reputation; ſhe has call'd me whore, an pleaſe uu. 1 
Sz. By my honour, a material point! here's Scandium  Þ 
8 Magnation: in the caſe,- this muſt not go unpuniſh'd—but hold. 
a little are you rann 5 
- ſome ſack, delicious ſacx. + BYE 83 
+ - Hack, No; no, my lord, I don't m. % 3] 
08 - Guz. Well, what ſay you, omangg we | | 
mat to juſtice, and hear both 7 tis a old maxim in cheſs + 
chin, That one's ary is. gogd,.till another's. be told, 1 


* 


— 2 
2 
0 


* * 2 * — * £ — _ - K a 
2 y » Pas N — q 
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* . "IHE CODLER or PRESTOR: 
e pa weren ord... OE 3 a : 
z Gu. Proceed, womani. . b - 


D. Guz. I am, fo oleaſe you, a poor Cobler's wife of Pre- 
"Non ; my buſband this wieked woman has taken from me; be 
was once an honeſt; man. and liv'd in peace and love with me 
for fifteen years; but falling into the company of that lewd 

woman, ſhe has ſeduc'd him, and drawn him into her K 588 
. his home, and from me his wife. 2 
Gu. What was your huſband's n 

D. Guz. Toby Guzzle, ſo pleaſe you. 

Guz. Pſha! pſha! you know not what 105 ſay. woman; us 
all a dream, I tell you. | 

2 D. Guz. Indeed. my lord, tis true. a 55 
— Guz. How! ſure l know better than you, you baggage: 
wou'd you give the lye to authority? throw the lye in the very 
Face of- authority? I tell you I am authority, and were I to 
fy the moon is made of a muſtard-pot, you muſt believe it 
give me ſome fack—1 ſay tis all a dream, you have no huſ- 
"Band, nor is there any ſuch a man as Toby Guzzle. 

D. -Gur. 1 know vet what your honour means, but I'm 
we 
Gaz: You ye. you are not fare; for I f. woman, Nis i im- 

ves to be ſure of any thing but death and taxes - therefore 
bold your tongue, or you ſhall both be ſoundly whipt— fure 
I know my offer — give me ſome ſack lord, how I ſweat! 
why I was in à dream for fiſteen =__ myſelf, and dreamt I 
marry'd you. Doreas is your name? : 
I D. Guz. Toby! odds-daggers! Mr. Juſtice's honour, my 
5 husband! 2 lord, with a pox to you! mt claw you, you ws! | 
. 2 "£ Sur. Lay hold on ber—— - 
Hack. Ah, you carrion cur, do we come to you for juice? 
Nt 4 005. e in a | dream too, oy Hold on her ſome ſack, 
ts ” 
Sir Jap. will y your honovr be pleas d to dſtbag em. and 
13 104 dem home? 
„ bee "em 50 T-think ne: ber ds I ft here 
Pp for? they are ſcolding queans, and let em be whipt,- or carry 
5 5s them to the Ribble and duck * em. —I'll try if 1 can dme 
you give me ſome ſack- lord, how 1 labour! | 
5 Sir Jaſp. Away with em. x 2 5 
Hack. Dog's wor, vn not be ——— 


* 


— 


—_— <0 ea f. io ad. os EG in 
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1174 -A ag. an,” * 0 wv x 


nE COBLER OF'PK ETON „ 
Sit 10 Jon are not to anſwer any thing; "is his worſtip's N 
cats and mult be executed: away with em ðͤͥ 
Hack- I fay I'll — Arch are burried 
Gu. Away, away with 'em, I fay-—and ſome more-fack —» | 
what's W nnn e sulle 


* f 


Tater a Miller ad nge 


Well, and what are your complaints? : R 
Snuf. May it pleaſe your worſhip, while I was gone this 
morning to pour forth ſome ſpiritual comfort unto a render 4 
ewe, belonging unto my aun flock; my wife, it ſeems, being 4 
weak veſſel, and mov'd more abundantly by the mightineſs of 
the fleſh than the meekneſs of the Piri, drew this lewd miller 
into the very mouſe trap of iniquity.” I coming home ſome». 

what before my uſual time, this fon of darkneſs was put undec 

dough trough. 1, being innocent of all, ſat me down. 
breakfaſt (baving firſt crav'd a bleſſing) Deborah fat her” down. | 
alſo. While I was thus comforting the out ward man, the willer, 4 
under the trough happen'd to ſneeze. The noiſe proceeding , =. 

from behind my. wife, 1 faid unto her, Bleſs you, good woman? — 
bleſs you ! But he ſueezing twice or thrice more, I became ſenſible, E 
of my error, and approached the place from:whence I thought, 4 
the noiſe did proceed; and turning over the doupgh-trought, he- 3 3 
| 'eame a witneſs of my wife's fin, and my own ſhame a 
then proceed to reprehend the miller in a moſt patient mun- 0 
. ver; but he, being harden'd in his guilt, did avfiver my 3 - if 
| witb a ſtrong cudgel over my weak ſhoulder pen 

N bath bruiſed me exceedingly. 17 5 3 
| Gus. Miller, thou art, I perceive, a knave in grain, at 1 
meaſureth not as thou won'dſt be meaſured unto, for thus firik-, 5 22 i 
ing the flower of patience ; but I will bolt out the truth of this,” 
. ſtory therefore Miller, de not mealy- mouth d. but kts A 
to thy defence — · but ſee you uſe not 5 eee, _ 

d me ſome more ſack. - by 70 

| Mill. May it pleaſe your KI. abo I'm a wille, Lam © 


— 


+ 4+ 


. 4 
— * : 


— 


— 4 o - - 
- —̃— hou ens + — 
iS — - * . « 


re nz very honeſt man, and that mahap you'll ſay's A Wonder; dot 

7 || © howſomdever I ſcorn to deny the truth: maſter Stuffle's wife 

ne and I bave been very great, and 2 that e wer, 4 

12 wife aud maſter Snuffle. 5 1 e 4 
4 'Guz. How! how's that 2. 3 £35 7 4 A 


11 


1 n. For he Nee to > $0, . a na. for me, 70 


3 * 
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i A  THE-COBLER OF PRESTON. — =» 
. ons vent my ways to drink = flaggon of my dame 


* > 
= 


1 50 — ' a "Or "laps 0 flocking on his bead. — 


* WES 2 2225 bet at wey tet gat . 
lp.) Kay? $8 1 n ffriams of fenivary ; 6 SIT 1 


b. > 1 28 7 
- ED : 2 * 


t's ale, (and good ale 'tis 83 an in Treſtan.) 
. Ay Ay. ſo tis, miller. — 


Mill. And thep I went home, iow. Joan all that 


eee. und all of a ſudden my little dog, that I keep 


to hunt the hogs out o'the mill, fell a barking at a ſack that 


ſtood up in the chimney-nook (barks like z dog) whoop, quo 1. 


What at-murrain mut thic be now? ſo what docs me 1, but. 


opens the ſack, and who ſhould be in it but this falſe teacher: 
ſo that the ſhort-and the Jong is, an't ſhall pleaſe your worſhip, 


that if I have expounded i in his pulpit—be | has held forth in my. | 


| hopper; ; aud there's an end on't, 


Gus. The Miller ſpeaks well, and not like a proud 83 1. 


| ache of your corn-fed fools — 1 muſt acquit you. both, for, ac- 


Ording to law, exchange js no robbery ; and fo this caſe ſeems 
F 8 de. Miller, go thee home, uſe thy wife well, and ſhe'll not 


her Griſt to another man's mill. Now for thee, maſter 


Stine, bo art by trade both taylor and ſadler, a workman 
for wan and beaſt, who haſt leap'd from thy ſhop-board into 


"the Half. tub — and with a taylor's-bead made Sermons without 
either head or tail; and inſtead of preſſing cloth with thy gooſe, 
Bak often, xe a gooſe, oppreſt'd the truth; 1 ſay, keep to * 


# calling, and cut thy coat according to thy cloth. 


Ser. Bet if your worſhip would hear me 

"Gunz. I won't hear What! inſtruct juſtice !-— — 

ue" Yea, verily, jt i is our Way ; ; it being our that 
Kue is founded. on grace. 


” Guz. I fay, taylor, don't choke over a tatte;'d ſuit of 5 


p pooritical knavery,; with a fair facing of an outſide profeſſion: 
or lei me tell you, goodman taylor, or ſaddler, you want a 


bridle; 4 for you have more, mouth than bit, and need no ſpur 
to wickedneſs: but let me adviſe you, you get not ſtrappings for 


citing thongs out of other mens leather, but for the future be 


1 prudence, accept the Snarffle of admonition, and ccaſe 
2 5 up ſedition, Jeſt yan become a md Tay ae and 


Na od a ſang: 
0 be puts 4 doublet on 6 borſ, 9, 
i Dr on a man à ſaddle, 


Sure that man's brain is atiile 


. 4 | 
SS 4 wa toy we 


THE COBLER OF PRESTO 2 5 4 3 

Teach without knowlege, hafely ddt {4.42 

5 With what their deads can't. carry, * „5 

So get you gone home, and mend your life. High-ho! I'll ue 
take a nap, and talk with you again—— _. 

[He falls aſleep.” Exit Snuffle and Mitter, 

Sir Jaſp. The wretch has made himſelf dead drunk again: 

what! ſhall we diſrobe him of his ftate and N and leave 

him in the place we found him ? \ al 

Cler. Ay, Em fatisfied with. lavghing, I me IT m— 

on | 4M 2 

How monſtrous is this fellow's vat 

he 2 * paradiſe, on the condition of leaving it, he. won'd 

forfeit the bleſſing the firſt time opportunity put it in his _ 

power but come let's attend his lordſhip, and rake our leave 2 

of him. | } L Exeunt ones & A 


[Servant car of Eng Fs 28 
$CENE chonges u . A "3 


Rater Dame' Hacket and. Dorcas Guzzle, wet ad hors. ls 3 } 
D. Guz. This comes of your warrant at your dcecha! wal 
you had not been fo quarrelſome, this bad. never been. 
Hack. VII rogue him, III honour bim, and juſfice-bim; u 
teach him to duck an honeft woman, to quoit: me inte the ,ẽr 
like a cat: you knew him; and be hang d 65085 1 dig not,” 1 4 
not I, a drop-gallows. i . «145 SIE: i 
N. Guz. No, in truth, — his raise the: 2 
devil ſhou'd have had him, before rd Fran e 
Hack. I'll ſoule him. 
D. Guz. I'll run an awl in his batocks, te ft time 2 5 
myveyes on him, a dog - whelp. | 
Hack. But how came Sir Jaſper Manly to concerh alk 
Vith bim? rid" © 
D. Gus. I know not, bot here's « guines: the of N 
gave me when they, pull'd me out of the water; he ted 66e 
you muſt have half on't, and bid us n r IEG 1 
would make us amends; * 9 
Mack. Ay, that's Guitthing indeed; 3 3 Abe 1 
laguy thi 3 folks bones muſt pay for-vich folks! fro: 1 
| * aud But come let's go warm. our: files: withits 7 | 
_ Kiggon dd ed of my ale, and dry our — 
where we'll ſtudy to be reveng'd—but ſee, hero came Sir” 
25 Lervants with chat drunken beaſt your kaſband! let 


4 


= 2 I Boch. Hold, bold! a truce, a truee! 


nE COMLER or PREST ON. 


. and pluck a couple of cudgels, and try if we can 
” wake him out of his dream. [Exeunt. 
B Euter Servants, bring. i n Guzzle. aſleep, this 1% him down. 
Ser. © Throw bim down. lay his honour in the duſt again, 
aud there let him reſt. Softly, for fear be wakes—go yon 
I beaſt——oow. away, that we mayn't be ſeen. Exeunt. 
Fe- enter Dame Hacket and Dorcas Guzzle, with each a flick. 
„Heck. Oh, you: curſed dog, are you in querpo again? 
4 B58 S Oh, 6 you rogue, rouze, rouze and be hang'd. 


| [Strikes him. 
| Gor. Give: me 2 "_ dr: Diligence. 
Hack. A halter for you. | .-. [Strikes bins. 
Ga. Mother Hacket, give me ſome ale——where am I. and 
| where have I been? I am in « m again. . 
Hack. We'll fetch you out Gf it. lerne, him, 


Su. Wife! 

D. Guz. You were a lord, and a Juflice, + ſent me to the 

© ducking-ſtool,. did you? but 1'll rogue nw: for it. 

$ Hick. Here, get up, you dog · rbgue. 5 
Gun. Hold, hold, you ris jades! will you murder a man 

| eas blood? hold, I f?); [Ib bath beat bim. 
D. Gus. No, no, we are th joftices now. 
+! Hack. Ay, now *tis our turn, Sirrah, _ 

| Gon. Nay, if it comes to this once, I mutt. n one. 

> e LTates bi rap from bis ſooulders, and beats beth of” em. 


- 
=» 


Gus. I care not, I'll treat of yur with Fond io hand — - 
3 . 36k peace or war?? 
Sock. Peace, peace. 6 : 

„Sus, Down with your weapons 8 lie thou os, 
3 ——{They fing down their ſticks.] Now let's make 
bands; Jaugh at all that has happen'd, abd drown animoſities in 
aden of ale I have a merry hog left yet! Feels in bis - 
rechen aud pulls out. a purſe.} Ha! a purſe! and forty or fifty 
good thillings in it! the beſt part of my dream's at laſt-—-this, 
— male mea man again —Cicely, Ill pay thy ſcore off firſt : 

il a „es. prithee, Dorcas, don't thee frown — look bere—chink, 
Shin} fare that which ſtitches up ſeams between kingdoms, wi 
= the merry Cobler of Preſton and his wife, fried baja.” 
Au foot give me thy band, let all quarrels ceaſe, | \- 

07 2 * Ae when: r wellen ty ee. - . 
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Song by 1 Mr. LzyzzIDGE and Moe: Prezoraaibe | 


/ 


INCE times are ſo-bad, I muſt tell this ſueet⸗ deen, 
a I'm thinking to leave off my plom and my a ö 
a Had to the fair city a journey will go, 
To better my fortune, as other folks do: | 
Since ſome have from ditches, - n 
And coarſe leather breeches 0 27 WE. 
Been raĩs d to be rulers, and wallow'din riches... | N 
Prithee come, come-from thy wheel ; "FANG 
For if gypſies don't lye, „ee EO 
92 1 ſhall be a governour too, ere d. 9 
She. Ah, Collin! by all thy late doings 1 find, | wr 
With ſorrow and trouble the pride; of thy winks 


Our ſheep now at random diſorderly un. _ 3 3 
And now Sunday's jacket goes ev ry ay. en: 5 

£5 : & Ah! what doſt mean? a . ONES 8 

He. To make my ſhoes clean, . 
And foot it to court to the king and the queen. 8 ET 

© Where ſhewing my parts; 1 preferment ſhall aun. 
She. Fic! 'tis better for us to plow and to ſpth; ©" 26> 5 
5 EN For as to the court when. thou happen'ſt to t 2 


Thou'lt find nothing got there, unleſs thou cant bf, 
For money the devil, the devil and all's to be found,” : 
But no good parts minded, without the ood ons 
"Mai; Why then Lil take arms, 1 
| And follow alarm. . 
Hunt honour that now-a days plaguily charms.” 
the. And ſo loſe a limb by a ſhot or « blow, abs 


And curſe thyſelf after for leaving the klo. 1 2 - by 7 


8 OY 


_ He. Suppoſe I turn gameſter?k 

She. 5 o cheat and be hang d: TR ER CLOS TITS, 

He What think'ſt of the road then? 3 1 

—— . highway to be  hang'd. | "<2 


He. Nice pimping, however, yields profit for life, 
I bei ere fine lord to another's fins wife. 


— u ; — - = 
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a protogvr. "TW 


That's dangerous: too, Fr, ml 
| raw the rown-crew, | 

' Yor fine of em will. do the ſame thing by yr 
And then 1 td cuckold you may be drawn in: 
5 Faith, Collin, tis better T fit here and ſpin. 

He. Will nothing prefer me? what think'ſt of the law? 
She. O! while you live, Collin, keep out of that paw. 
He. Tl cant, and: I'll pray: 
She. Ah! there's nought got that way; 
| There's no one minds now: what thoſe black cattel 97 
5 Let all our whole care N 
ge our farming affair, 
ne. To make our corn grow, and our . trees bear, 


5 "6 Two Voices. 
7 Ambition s a trade no contentment can ſhow: 
Fa. '- So I'll to my diſtaff. 
. Aud Pll fo wy plow. 
5 1 cenonvs. 
' = Let all our whole ere 47 
8 Be our farming Air: e 
4 E- N 70 make our corn grow, and our apple-trees bear. 
3 8 Apes a trade no contentment” can ſhow; F 
4 - So Il to my diſtaff, . 
3.2% 00 1 to my rb 
"$15 : ' S. 4 Pd ” 
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